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CHAPTER Xl
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thor of “"Rebeecca of Sunnyvbrook Farm-
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pin’ kind or not. Hadn't yon bet-
git everrthing fixed up with the
one yoa've picked out afore vou take
vour good savin's and go to bulldin' a
higger place for her?™

“I've asked her once a‘ready.”
vhas aliowed with a burning face.
't #'pose youn know the one
m™

“*No kind of an 1dee.” responded his
father with a quizzical wink that was
lewt on the young man, as his eyes
fixed upon his whittling. “Does
belong to the village 7™

“1 ailn't goin' to let folks know who
I've picked out till 1 git a little mite
forrarder,” respouded Cephas craftily.
father, it's all right to ask a girl
twice, ain't it 7

“Certaln It 1s, my son. 1 never heerd

there was any special limit to the num-
ter o times youo could ask ‘em. and
‘No" 1s llke the
of the Lord—it endureth for-
. Yom wouldn't consider a widder,
C r'-h'tc? A widder'd be n guod com-
'ny keeper for your mother.”
‘I hain't put my good savin's into
an ell jest to marry a comp'ny keeper
for mother,” responded Cephas huffily,
“T want to be No. 1 with my girl and
gtart right in on trainin® her up to
sult me.”

“Well, If trainin® "s your object you'd
better take my advice an' keep it dark
before marriage, Cephas. It's astonish-
In” how the female sect desplses bein’
trained. It don't hardly seem to be in
their nature to make any changes In
'"emselves after they once gits siarted.”

“How are you goin’ to live with "em,
Cephas inquired. looking up
coupled with some in-
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then 7
with Interest
credulity.
“Let them do the tralnin®,™ respond-
his father, pencefully puffinz out
words with his pipe between
“Some of 'em’'s mild and gentle
like Parson Beoone's wifle
Grant, nnd others is
llke your mother and
If you bhappen to git
Le Brst kKind, why a8 they tell vou,
and thack the Lord 'tain’t sny worse
If vou git the second kind fest let "em
put the blinders on you and trot as
{rnight as you know how, witbout
byvin®' nor ki over the races. nor
got control o
"tain’t po use fightin® ag’in’
strengztl. So fur as yon
the « stngea o' the
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Timothy
nd firm
Abel Dayx.
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v
nd barve you picked out?™
whit for some mo-
without o word, but finally, with
drawn from very toes of
his Lwoots, he responded gloomlily:
nwful spunky, the girl is; any-
Lut she's & young

w 1 1
ledd

Ins ]

lie

“She's

i v cnn se+ thnt
thing., and 1 thouzht bein' marriced
thd kind o tamme her down!™
“You can see how much marriage

vour mother down,” observ-

#in't very fur— |

| fargot
| couslderin® several,

to his feet preparatory to opeulng the ,

Baxter store
trainin’

“When 1 suid that “bout
up a girl to suit me, | kind o
the one I've picked out I'm
but the one 1 fa

vor most—well, 1 belleve she'd fire up

| Bt the fdrst sight o trainin’, and that's

the gospel truth.”

“Couslderin® several, be yon, Ce
phas? iaughed Uncle Bart “TWell. |
y all 1 hope Is that the one yon favor |
most—the girl you've asked once
a'rendy—1is considerin” you!™

Cephas went to the pump and, wet.
ting a large handkerchief, put it in

the crown of his straw hsat and saun
tered out into the burming hent of the

| open rond between his father’'s shop

| tlad outdoors, an’'

und Dencon Baxter's store.

1 shan't ask her the next time till
this bot speil’'s over,” he thought, “and
I won't do it in that dodgnsted old
store ng'in, pelther.
I kind o' think I'd

| be more in the sperit of it after sun-

his |

| ity rather than fenr, |

Jdown some night after supper!™

- - -

Waltstill found & cool and shady
place In which to hitch the old mare,
loosening her checkrein and putting a

I ain't so tongue |

sprig of alder in her beadstall to as- |

sist her In brushing off the flies.

One could reach the Boynton house
only by going up a long grass grown
lane that led from the high road. It
wns a Jonely place aud Aaron Boynton
had bought it when bhe moved from
Saco simply because he secured it nt
a remarkable bargain, the owner hav-

ing lost his wife and gone to llve in |

Mnssachusetts., Ivory would have sold
it long ago bad ecircumstances been

different, for it was at too great a dis- |

tance from the schoolhonse and from
Lawyer W
venlfent, but he dreaded to remove his
mother from the environment to which
she was accustomed and doubted very
mnch whether she would be able to
care for 2 house to which she had not
been wonted before ber mind became

nMected.

ison's office to be at all con- |

Here In this safe, secluded corner.
amid familine and thorouzhly known
conditions, she moved placklly abonr |

her dnily tasks, performing them with
e eare and precision that she
from the beginning of her
married life. All the henvy work was
done for her by Ivory and Rodman:
the bos in particular belng the fleetest
footed. the most willing and the neat-
est of helpers; washing dishes, sweep-

the sam

had used

ing nnd dusting. laying the table ns
deftly snd quietly as a girl, Mrs,

Borpton made her own simple dressea |

of gray calico In summer, or dark lin-
seyv-woolsey In winter by the
:‘n-t!(-rn that she had used when she
firgt came to Edgzewood; In fact, there
were positively no externg chinnzes
anywhere to be seen, trgic and terri-
e as had been those that had wronght

bavec in her mind

Waitstill'a heart bhent faster rs she
peared the Boynton house She had
never so mnch as seen Ivory's mother
for sears, How wounld she be met?
Who would begin the conversation and
what direction wounld it tnke? What If
Mrs. Boynton should refuse to 1alk to
ber at all® She walked slowly along

n slender. gray

flower bed

the lone until she snw
ciad figure stooping over n

in front of the cotinoe The woman
ralsed lier head with a fawn like ges
ture that had xomething in it of tlmid-

Heked some loose

bits of green from the ground. =nd,

puietly torming her l uelk npon

the on

1 Uz t dispassionately. “How-
mever, though your mother can’t be
ed tame, she's got her good p'lnts.
for she's alwuys to be counted on, The
¢ t thing In life, as | take it Cephns
1 what to expect
1 Iy ecredited with
| ! . bt folks does her
t it tiree in 50 thinkin', for in &
e pmperi i I've seldom come |
% e wi Jless ousartin than
X r L | o Yo know exactly
here to tind her every mornin at
| every night at sundowu
¢ t nothin® svo can do to put
L OHT e anse sbe’s ull oot
i Yo can  Jest o about
- business ‘thent nny fenr
! I her any Mirther than she's |
1 = pet which Is cons<id’rn
I don't mipd it & mite nowsdays. |
*1 afte forty years of AL it
Id kind all me to keep a stidds |
1ch of n 1le’s disposition day by | O ymalni— =
1de hot slie wans goin® to “Waitstill! Does Ivory know youl"
ive A tantrom A tontrum once n | coming strunger, disappeared through
'8 ) vl ppsettin’ kind of s | the open frout door.
wing 1 i famiir, my son, but a an There could be no retreat on Jer own
trin every (e --..-h-t;»:'.r ponrs i Jest | part pow, thought Waltstill. Sae wish
jaart o the day's t;'u":. ' Tlhere was n | ed for a woment that she bud made
noment’'s .uJ.--:-_-'-n, during which Uncle | this first visit under Ivors's protec-
Bart pafed his pipe nud Cephas whit tlon, but her idean had bLeen to gain
tled frer which the ol man contin Mra }tzn\'pt-v;.'n confidence aud have n
jeal: *Then If vou happen to maTty a | quiet friendly talk, such a oneas worlid
te ke sour mother's, Cephnas, | be Imposzible lo the presence of
i at & pow'ful worker yon gen’ third person Approaching the stoeps,
v * Look #f the wav they sweep | she called through the doorscay 1o her
n' dJust an” serub an’ clean! Wateh | clear volee »Ivory asked me to come
em when they go nt the dish washin nnd see you one day, Mrs Boruton, |
p’ how they whack the rollin® pin an' | s Waitstill Baxter, the Httle =irl on
maul the ergs an' heave the wood Inte  Town House Lili thot you used to
thies EtOve i elat the fles ont o the Lkopow.™
wugse! The miid and gentie ones Hie A= ornton came from an inner
Iy epough will be settin® in the Kitchen | rootm and stood on the threshold., The
rocker readin” the almapae when there name “Waitstlll” bod slways had
aln't no wood in the kitchen box. me 'charm for lier enms, from the time ahe
jehinnts in the erock. no ples on the AOrst heard It Years #go untll It fel
swing shelf lu the cell an’ the young from Ivory's ips this summer, and
nes goin” round wiut a second  ugaln it congsht wer fancy
fo to their backs™™ Waltstiiit «  prepacuted  soflly
Cephas’ mind was far away duripg | “Waltstili!  Does Ivory VW you?
this phllosophical dissertation on the We've kpown esch omher for eves
wuys of women He could see only a gn lung—ever sipce we went (o the
-:.::I'}\-' head falrly roting with curils, & lirick school topgether when we were
pair of eyes that held his ke maznets, | boj nndg gir And when | was n <..'. ha
wlthouelh they uever gave Lim 4 glance my stepipother bhrong 1T mMe Over e
af loveé: a \.J'-. e that lighted the worlid OneCe ol B errat -!‘ ind Ivoary sthowed
far better than the son. a dimple {0t | e a buouming bird's ooest o that Lin
which lis Leart fell beadloug wheu- | pusy by e door.”

siatne |

Mrs. Bovnton smiled
look!™ she wispered. “There 18 always
n humming bird's nest in our Ilac.

How did you remember?*

The two wowmen approached the
bush, and Mrs. Boynton carefully part-
¢d the leaves to show the daloty mor
sel of a home thatched with soft graz
green and lved with down.
have flown now,” she sald. “They were
llke little jewels when they darted off
in the sunshine.”

Her volce was faint and sweet, as If |
it came from far away, and her eyes |
| *Perhaps | have been remembering |

looked not ns If they were seeing you,
but secing something through yon.
ITer pale hair was turned back from
ber paler face, where the velns show-
ed like biue rivers, and her smile was
ke the flitting of a moonbenm. She
wns standing very close to YWaltstill,
closer thuu she bad been to any womn-
an for many years, and she studied her
n litle, wistfully yet courteously, as
if ber attention was attracted by some-
thing fresh nnd winning. She looked

at the color ebbing and flowing In the  ipstinet

girl’'s cheeks, at bher brows and lashes,
at her neck as white as swansdown.

CHAPTER XIII.

Ivory’s Mother.
HAD u dnughter once,” she sald.
"My second baby was a girl, but
she lived only a few weeks,
peed her very much, for 1 am a
great care to Ivory, He 15 son and

daughter both, now that Mr. Boynton |

is sway from home. Yon did not see
any one in the rond as you turned Iin
from the bars, 1 suppose?”

“No,” answered Waltstill, surprised
and confused, “but 1 didn’t really no-
tice. 1 was thinking of a couol place
for my borse to stand.”

1 sit out here in these warm after- |
noons,” Mrs. Iloynton continued, shad-
ing her eves amd looking across the
fields, “becanse | can see so far down
the lape. 1 bnve the supper table set
for my husband already, and there s
n surprise for him. a saucer of wild
strawberries 1 picked for him this
morning. 1f he does not come 1 al-
wnys ke away the plate annd cup be-
fore Ivory gets here. It seems to make
him unhappr.”

“He doesn’t llke It when yon are
disappoeinted. | suppose,” Waitstill ven-
tured. 1 bBeve bronghit my kuitting,
Alrs. Boynton, so that I npeedn’'t keeop
you idle if you wish to work. May 1
sit down a few minutes? And here Is
a cottnge cheese for Ivory and Rod-
man and a jar of plums for you pre-
served from my own garden™

Mrs. Bornton’s eyes searched
face of this visitor from a
had nlmost forgotten and. finding noth-
ing but tenderness there, sald, with
just a trace of bewlilderment: "Thank
sou. Yes, do sit down. My work-
basket is just Inside the door. Take
that rocking chnair I don't have an-
other one out here because [ have
never been In the hablt of seelng visl-
tors."™

the

“1 hope T am not intruding,'” stam- |
mered  Waitstill, senting hersell and
beginning her Enirting to see If it
would lessen the sense of strain be-
tween them.

“Not at all. - I always loved voung
and beautifol people, and so did my

busbanud
bere do not go away,

while 1 ger his supper. If Eilder
Cochrane sbould be with him you
would see two wonderful men. Tlhey

awiy together to do some mis-
sfounry work In Malne and New
Hampshire, and perhaps they will
come buck together. I do not welrome
callers they always ask so
many difficult questions, but you are
different and have asked me noneé At
all.”

*1 should not think
tions, Mrs. Boynton.”

‘Not that 1 shouid mind answering
them,” continued Ivory’'s mother, “ex-
cept that it tires my head very much
to think. You must not imagine 1 am
ill; it is only thnt | bave a very bad
memory, aod when people ask me to
remember something or to glve nn an-
swer quickly it confuses me the more.
Even now [ have forgotten why you
came nnd where you live, but 1 have
not forgotten your beautiful name.™

“Ivory thought you might be longly,
and 1 wanted so much to know you
that 1 could not keep awany auy longer,
for | am lonely and unbhappy too.
alwnys watching and hoping for
what has uever come yet. 1 have no
mother, you lave last your danghter:
1 thought—I thought—perbaps we could
L to each other™ And

went

because

of asking ques-

n comfort

Boyuton
S0

out te help Mrs.
down the steps, she looked so frall,
transparent, so prematurely aged. I
coulid mot come very often, but if 1
cotld only smooth your hair sometimes
when vour head aches or do some
cooking for you or read to you or any
Hrtle thing like that as I would for my

IJh' My Faet
My Feet Hurt

They Ache and Burn and Pain Me So
I Can't Stand It.
Get TONGO-Instant Rellef
Fortired aching,

burning, swollen
feet there's noth-

her band

ing like TONGO
Youn may think
you've tried them
ell, but M your
f#¢#1r hurt you
haven't used
TOoNGY), For the
{-\-‘.' *w ITAD, the
mariwr, the tired
shop girl, the
wosnan with the
tight shoes, Lhe
| TR with the
Biinions nll  ¢an find instant re-
Hef in TONGO, the zreatest of all
foot remoedies It snoothes and aliaywe
the pain and burning at once. Don't
think for a minute bLecause you have
tried powders and olntments and tali-
Jete that dissolve In hot water, with
no great relief, that all bhopo is ‘nh--
o to your nearest druggist and get
TONGO—your relief will be instant
and ] smfort perpetaal, and you
will L w8 the duy yvou read this pa-
Trer TONGO I for sal by all drug-
Eints ents, or sent by mall pre-

paid by Lennison Phormaeal Co., Chicago,
Vo will alwass find Tange st Jaohn F,
Chun, J, =irmte's, (Hia F,
Helns mltnl tollege Phar-
11l

Echnelder's,
Ever's, A. .
ey, Bock Tslandd,

Adverliscinone

world she |

“The birds |

“Come and :own mother, If 1T could. I should be so

Elnd!™

Waltstill stood n head higher than
Ivory's mother, and the glowing henlth
| of her, the steadiness of her velce, the
warmth of her handelasp muost hnve
mnde her seem llke n strong refuge to
thls storm tossed derelict The deep
furrow between Lols Boynton's eyes
| reliixed a trifie, the blood In her velns
o 4
| tourh of the young hannpd that beld bers
so closely. Suddenly a light came into

ber face and her lip quivered.

wrong all these years,” she said. “Tt
i1s my great trouble, remembering
| wrong. Perhaps my baby did not die
'as I thought; perhaps she lived and
srew up: perhaps“—her pale cheek

IJ burned and her eyes shone like stars—

- ] A=

I
|
|
|

If be comes whlle you are |
but sit with bim |

' weeks.

“perhaps she has come back!™

Whaitstill could not speak. She put
| ber arm round the trembiing figure
' holding her as she was wont to hold

Pairty and with the same protective
The embrace was electrie in
Ilm effect nnd set nltogether new cur-
| rents of emoidon in circulaton Seme-
| thing in Lois Boyuton's perturbed

mind seemed to beat its wings against
the barriers that bhad heretofore oppos-
ed it and. freeiug itself, mounted into
clearer alr and went singing to the
| #ky. She rested her cheek on the girl's
' breast with a little sob. *Obh, let me
| go on remembering wrong!" she sigh-
ed from that safe shelter. “Let me go
| on remembering wrong! It makes me
s0 happy!"

Waltstill gently led her to the rock-
ing chair and sat down beslde her on
the lowest step, stroking her thin hand.
Mrs. Boynton's eyes were closed, ber
| breath came and went quickly, but
presently she begnn to gpeak bhurried-
Iy as if she were relieving a surcharg-
ed heart

“There is something troubling me
| she began, “and it would ense my mind
Hif 1 conld tell it to some one who could

belp. is s0 warm and so

Your hand

“If you will enly coms now and then
and hold my hand.™
firm! Oh, hold mine closely and let
me drnw in strength as long us you
can spare it! It Is Bowing, flowing
from your hand into mine, lowing like
wine. My thoughts at night are not
like my thoughts by day these last
I wake suddenly and feel that
my husband has been away a long
time and will pever come back., Of-
ten st might, too, 1 am in sore trouble
about somwething else, something I
have never told Ivory, the first thing 1

1
|

!
|
|

|

little more swiftly under the

|
|

{

| look for!"

| little garden, tatting and thinking of

| fancled, but warmed to the heart by

! quick!ly went through the side yard
{and lifted

| the sfde door.
' and she rapped again, vexed with her f

| mosquito netting in the second story,
| but before she counld exchange a word
| with her sister Deacon Baxter opened
| the blinds of his bedroom window and

have ever hidden from my dear son, |

but I think [ could tell you if only I
could be sure abour it."”

“Tell me if it will belp you. I will
try to understand,” sald Waitstll

| brokenly.

Ii

| ¥ou
Waitstill rose from her chalr and put |

“Ivory says Rodman s the chlld of
my dead sister. Some one must have
told him so. *ould it bhave been I?
It baunts me day and pight, for unless
I am remembering wrong agaln 1 nev-
er had & sister. 1 ean call o mind
neither sister nor brother.™

“You went to New [Hampshire one
winter,” Waltstill remindcd her gently,
a8 If she were talking to n child. It
was bhitter cold for you (o tnke such o
hard joorney. Your sister died and
brought Lher little boyr, Rodman.
buck, but you were so ill that a stran-
ger hnd to ke care of on the
stngecouch and drive you to Edzewood
next day in his own sleizh It Is no
wogder you have forgotien something
of what happened, for Dr. Perry hard-
Iy brought yon through the brain fever
that foliowed that jouroey.”

“I seem to think unow that It Is not
go!” mald Mrs. Boynton, opeping her
eves and looking at Waltstill despalr-
ingly. “l must grope anid grope In

Jou

' the dark oot!l 1 find out what is troe

and then tell Ivory. God will punish
false speaking! His heart is closed
against lies and evildoing!™

“He wlill never pnnish you If your
tired mind remembera wrong” sald
Waitstill. “He knows, none better,

how you have tried to find him and
ho!d him through many a tangled
path. I will come as often as 1 can,

| nnd we will try to frighten awny these

I
{
|

worrying thoughts.™
*If yon will only zome now and then
und hold my hand,” sajid Ivory’'s moth-

| cause I wanted to see where you was

{ driven

| answerad him quietly.

er, ‘“hold my hand so that your strength |
will flow Into my weakness, perhops 1|
| ghall puzzie it nll out and God will |
| help me to remembUer right before |

die.”

“Everything that 1 have power to
give away shall be given to you™
promised Waltstill., *“Now that I know
you and you tripst me you shall never
be left so alone again—not for long, at

i

]

noy rate. When 1 stay away you will
remember that [ cannot help It, wou't |
you?r™

“Yes, 1 shnil think of you till I sco
vou seinln. 1 shall watch the long lan u'
more Lhul ever now Ivary sometimes |
tnkes the path acroass the fielde, but
m; dear husband will come by the old

is merely an-
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before. I am not ashamed of It, and
I don’t regret it. If you ask unren-
sonable things of me youn must expect
At the Baxters the Iate supper was | 10 be disobeyed once in awhile."
over, and the girls had not sat at the “Must expect to be disobered, must
table with thelr father. baving eaten | [?" the old man cried, his face posi-
earlier by themselves. The hired men | tively terrifying in its ugliness. “We'll g
had gone home to sleep. Patty had re- | Sce about that If you wa'n't callin’
tired t~» the solitude of her bedroom | N 4 young man you were callin® on a
almost ot dusk, g *e wern out with | crnzy woman, aod I won't have it, I
the heat, and W.itstill sat under the | tell you, do yon hear? 1 won't have n
pench tree In thie corner of her own | daughter 0" mine consortin' with any
o' that Boynton crew. Perhaps a
night outdoors will tench rou who's
master in this house. you Imperdent,
shameless girl! We'll try it anywny!™
And with that he banged down the
window and disappeared. gibbering
nnd labbering Impotent words that she
counld hear, but not understand.

rond, and now there wili be you to

her interview with Ivory’s mother.
She sat there untll mearly 8 o'clock,
trying vainly to put together the puz-
zllng detalls of Lols Boyvnton's conver-
ention, wondering whether the perplex-
itles that vexed her mind were real! or

the affection that the older woman
To Be Contlnued Next bu{"rdi)‘}

seemed Instinetively to feel for her.
“She did pot know me, yet she cared
for me at once,” thonght Waltstlll ten-
derly and proudly, “and 1 for her, too,
at the first glance.”

She heard her father lock the barn
and shed and koew that he would be
zoing upstairs immedintely, so she

inflammatory ®Wheumaxism Quickly
Relleved.

Morton L. Hifll of Lebanon, Ind,
gays: My wife had Iinflammatory
rheumatism In every muscie and
joint; her suffering was terrinie an
ner body and face were swollen al-
most beyond recognition; had been
fn bed for six weeks and had eight
physiclans, but received no benefit
until she tried Dr. Detchon's Rellet
tor Rheumatism. It gave immediate

the Ilatch of the kitchen
door. It was fastened. She went to |
the front door, and that. too. was baolt-
od, although it had been standing open

all the evening so that If a hrm-m.-:n“et and ‘she was able to walk in
should spring up It might blow through three days, ° am sure it saved ber
the bhouse. Her father supposed, of life.” &old by Otto Grotjan, 1501 Sec

course, that she was In bed, and she
dreaded to bring bim downstairs for
fear of his anger. Still there was no
help for it, and she rapped smnrtly at
There was no answer,

Rock Island, and Gust
Etreey,

ond avenue,
Schlegel & Son, 220 Second
Davenport.—(Adv.)

Andrew Kangstrom, a Swedlsh grad.
uate student at Cornell, will |lead an
| other assault on Mount McKinley next
. summer under the auspices of the
! Smithsonian Imstitution.

own cnarelessness. Patty's face ap-
peared promptly bebind ber screen of

— - — —— ———————

put his bead ont

“You can try sleepin’ outdoors or in
the barn tonight,” he called. I didn't
eny anything to you at supper time. be-

The box

intendin’ to prowl this evenin’,

“Il haven't been *prowling” nanywhere, | =
father,” sanswered Waitstill. “['ve | 38 blue
boclm out in the garden cooling off. It's Opal jar
only 8 o'clock.” inside

“Well, you ean cool off some more,”
he shouted, his temper npnow fully
aroused, “or go back where vou was
this afternoon and see If they’ll tnke
rou in there! 1 know ull about youor
deceitful  tricks. I come home to
grind the scythes and found the house
anil barn empty. Cephas sald you'd
up Saco hill and 1 took his
horse and followed you and saw where
yon went. Long’s youo couldn't have
n felier callin® on you bere to home
sou thought you'd ecall on bim, did
yer, vou boldfaced hussy ™

“1 am nothing of the sort,” the girl
“Ivory Boynp-
ton was not at his bouse. He was in
the haxfield. You Enow it, and ron
1 went to see n
uphappy woman who bas no |
1 ought to have gone long '

Be sure to get
real Resinol

If you want to get rid of eczema;
p"np!rs, or other d..rrc'n'.g skin
r'!"nnn_ you will accept no “sub-
titute” for Resinol. l’-rrv":'\rs
ur"llar In name or appearance are
not “*just the same as Resinol.”™
Although a few unscrupulous deal-
ers may ofier them ar or for Res-
inel, they are often crudely made,
f little healing power, and some
may even be dingerous to use.
Buy in the original &lus package.

know that 1 knew it.
slelk,

A Summer Trip Through the
Northwest and to Pacific Coast

should know something of our wonderful country in
the great Northwest and on the Pacific Coast—Wyoming, Mon-
tana, ldaho, Oregon, Washington and California, all can be vis-
fted comfortably, and without great expense by taking advau-
tauge of the low price Summer Tour tickets,

Evervone

there can Le nothing more attractive nor mére educa-
with possibly a visit to

Really,
tional than a tour through this country,

Burlington Route Depot 20th St. & 2d Ave.

the Yellowstone or to Glacier National Park en route,
Let me tell yvou what ean he done. Let me send yvou some de-
seriptive printed matter. Lot me help plan a trip for you.
That's my business and part of +he Burlington Route (C. B.
& Q R, R service,
———— ——rames Miss D. Oden, F. A. Riddell,
’ Passenger agent, Ticket Agent.
[][ mlj]'[]ﬂ Rock Island, 1IN, Telophone R. 680.
[ !




